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Who Was Corneliu Codreanu? 



Corneliu Zelea Codreanu (9-13-1899 to 1 1-30-1938) was a Romanian political 
leader who founded the Orthodox Christian, ethnic nationalist, anti- Jewish, and 
anti-Communist organization called the Legion of Michael the Archangel in 1927, 
as well as its military branch, the Iron Guard (The Legion is often equated with the 
Iron Guard). He had written an autobiographical book, the English title of which is 
For My Legionaries: The Iron Guard. In this work he expressed his political and 
spiritual ideology as well as explained the struggles and persecution of his 
Legionary movement in Romania. In 1938 Codreanu and several other 
Legionaries were tried for varying crimes at very biased trials, which resulted in 
Codreanu being sentenced to 10 years in prison. Codreanu, along with the other 
Legionaries that were imprisoned, were murdered by Romanian military police 
officers under orders from the corrupt Romanian monarchy in 1938. 

Note: This document is a list of very good quotes from Corneliu Codreanu 's book 
"For My Legionaries " that I took from the Codreanu Wiki quote page, which I 
actually created myself If you have not read 'For My Legionaries " I highly 
recommend it (even if you 're not Christian), and I hope these quotes inspire you to 
read it. The book is now available on the Internet Archive, or if you would like to 
read a printed version, it is being sold for a low price at various sites like 
Amazon. 



For My Legionaries: The Iron Guard (1936) 

Politics 

• We wear the clothes and embrace the forms of democracy. Are they worth 
anything? We don't know yet. But we do know one thing. We know it for 
sure. That some of the largest and most civilized nations of Europe have 
discarded those clothes and have acquired new ones. Did they get rid of 
them forever? Other nations are doing their best to dispose of them and to 
get new ones also. Why? Have all nations gone mad? Are the Rumanian 
politicians the only wise men in the world? Somehow I doubt it. 

• A people is not led according to its will; the democratic formula; nor 
according to the will of one individual: the dictatorial formula. But 
according to laws. I do not talk here of man-made laws. There are norms, 
natural laws of life; and there are norms, natural laws of death. Laws of life 
and laws of death. A nation is headed for life or death according to its 
respect for one or the other of these laws. 

• Democracy destroys the unity of the Rumanian nation, dividing it among 
political parties, making Rumanians hate one another, and thus exposing a 
divided people to the united congregation of Jewish power at a difficult 
time in the nation's history. This argument alone is so persuasive as to 
warrant the discarding of democracy in favor of anything that would ensure 
our unity—or life itself. For disunity means death. 

• Democracy makes Rumanian citizens out of millions of Jews by making 
them the Rumanians' equals. By giving them the same legal rights. 
Equality? What for? We have been here for thousands of years. Plow and 
weapon in hand. With our labors and blood. Why equality with those who 
have been here for only one hundred, ten, or even five years? Let's look at 
the past: We created this state. Let's look at the future: We Rumanians are 
fully responsible for Greater Rumania. They have nothing to do with it. 
What could be the responsibility of Jews, in the history books, for the 
disappearance of the Rumanian state? Thus: no equality in labor, sacrifice, 
and struggle for the creation of the state and no equal responsibility for its 
future. Equality? According to an old maxim: Equality is to treat unequally 
the unequal. What are the reasons for the Jews' demanding equal treatment, 
equal political rights with the Rumanians? 

• Democracy is incapable of perseverance. Since it is shared by political 
parties that rule for one, two, or three years, it is unable to conceive and 
carry out plans of longer duration. One party annuls the plans and efforts of 






the other. What is conceived and built by one party today is destroyed by 
another tomorrow. In a country in which much has to be built, in which 
building is indeed the primary historical requirement, this disadvantage of 
democracy constitutes a true danger. It is a situation similar to that which 
prevails in an establishment where masters are changed every year, each 
new master bringing in his own plans, ruining what was done by some, and 
starting new things, which will in turn be destroyed by tomorrow's masters. 

Democracy prevents the politician's fulfillment of his obligations to the 
nation. Even the most well-meaning politician becomes, in a democracy, 
the slave of his supporters, because either he satisfies their personal 
interests or they destroy his organization. The politician lives under the 
tyranny and permanent threat of the electoral bosses. He is placed in a 
position in which he must choose between the termination of his lifetime 
work and the satisfaction of the demands of party members. And the 
politician, given such a choice, opts for the latter. He does so not out of his 
own pocket, but out of that of the country. He creates jobs, sets up 
missions, commissions, sinecures—all rostered in the nation's budget— 
which put increasingly heavy pressures on a tired people. 

Democracy cannot wield authority, because it cannot enforce its decisions. 
A party cannot move against itself, against its members who engage in 
scandalous malfeasance, who rob and steal, because it is afraid of losing its 
members. Nor can it move against its adversaries, because in so doing it 
would risk exposure of its own wrongdoings and shady business. 

Democracy serves big business. Because of the expensive, competitive 
character of the multiparty system, democracy requires ample funds. It 
therefore naturally becomes the servant of the big international Jewish 
financiers, who enslave her by paying her. In this manner, a nation's fate is 
placed in the hands of a clique of bankers. 

If the multitude does not understand or understands only with difficulty 
several laws that are immediately necessary to its life, how can it be 
imagined by someone that it -which in a democracy must be led through 
itself-could understand the most difficult natural laws; or that it would 
know intuitively the most subtle and imperceptible norms of human 
leadership, norms that project beyond itself, its life, its life's necessities, or 
which do not apply directly to it but to a more superior entity, the nation? 

For making bread, shoes, ploughs, farming, running a streetcar, one must be 
specialized. Is there no need for specialization when it comes to the most 



demanding leadership, that of a nation? Does one not have to possess 
certain qualities? 

A people is not capable of governing itself. It ought to be governed by its 
elite. Namely, through that category of men born within its bosom who 
possess certain aptitudes and specialties. Just as the bees raise their "queen" 
a people must raise its elite. The multitude likewise, in its needs, appeals to 
its elite, the wise of the state. 

Here are two opposite ideas, one containing truth, the other the lie. Truth-of 
which there can be but one-is sought. The question is put to a vote. One 
idea polls 10,000 votes, the other 10,050. Is it possible that 50 votes more 
or less determine or deny truth? Truth depends neither on majority nor 
minority; it has its own laws and it succeeds, as has been seen, against all 
majorities, even though they be crushing. 

Can the people choose its elite? Why then do soldiers not choose the best 
general? In order to choose, this collective jury would have to know very 
well: a) The laws of strategy, tactics, organization, etc. and b) To what 
extent the individual in question conforms through aptitudes and knowledge 
to these laws. No one can choose wisely without this knowledge. 

That is why we believe that the leading elite of a country cannot be chosen 
by the multitude. To try to select this elite is like determining by majority 
vote who the poets, writers, mechanics, aviators or athletes of a country 
ought to be. 

Democracy elects men totally lacking in scruples, without any morals; 
those who will pay better, thus those with a higher power of corruption; 
magicians, charlatans, demagogues, who will excel in their fields during the 
electoral campaign. Several good men would be able to slip through among 
them, even politicians of good faith. But they would be the slaves of the 
former. 

In Romania, particularly since the war, democracy has created for us, 
through this system of elections, a "national elite" of Romano- Jews, based 
not on bravery, nor love of country, nor sacrifice, but on betrayal of 
country, the satisfaction of personal interest, the bribe, the traffic of 
influence, the enrichment through exploitation and embezzlement, thievery, 
cowardice, and intrigue to knock down any adversary. This "national elite," 
if it continues to lead this country, will bring about the destruction of the 
Romanian state. 



Therefore, in the last analysis, the problem facing the Romanian people 
today, on which all others depend, is the substitution of this fake elite with 
a real national one based on virtue, love and sacrifice for country, justice 
and love for the people, honesty, work, order, discipline, honest dealing, 
and honor. 

But I repeat my question: "Who indicates everyone's place within an elite 
and who sizes up everyone? Who establishes the selection and consecrates 
the members of the new elite?" I answer: "The previous elite." 

On what must an elite be founded? a) Purity of soul, b) Capacity of work 
and creativity, c) Bravery, d) Tough living and permanent warring against 
difficulties facing the nation, e) Poverty, namely voluntary renunciation of 
amassing a fortune, f) Faith in God. g) Love. 

The new Romanian elite, as well as any other elite in the world, must be 
based on the principle of social selection. In other words, a category of 
people endowed with certain qualities which they then cultivate, is naturally 
selected from the nation's body, namely from the large healthy mass of 
peasantry and workingmen, which is permanently bound to the land and the 
country. This category of people becomes the national elite meant to lead 
our nation. 

The type of man who lives nowadays in the Romanian political scene, I 
have already found in history: under his rule, nations died and states were 
destroyed. 

The young man who joins a political party is a traitor to his generation and 
to his race. 

It is a new form of leadership of states, never encountered yet. I don't know 
what designation it will be given, but it is a new form. I think that it is 
based on this state of mind, this state of high national consciousness which, 
sooner or later, spreads to the periphery of the national organism. It is a 
state of inner light. What previously slept in the souls of the people, as 
racial instinct, is in these moments reflected in their consciousness, creating 
a state of unanimous illumination, as found only in great religious 
experiences. This state could be rightly called a state of national 
oecumenicity. A people as a whole reach self-consciousness, consciousness 
of its meaning and its destiny in the world. In history, we have met in 
peoples nothing else than sparks, whereas, from this point of view, we have 
today permanent national phenomena. In this case, the leader is no longer a 
'boss' who 'does what he wants', who rules according to 'his own good 



pleasure': he is the expression of this invisible state of mind, the symbol of 
this state of consciousness. He does not do what he wants, he does what he 
has to do. And he is guided, not by individual interests, nor by collective 
ones, but instead by the interests of the eternal nation, to the consciousness 
of which the people have attained. In the framework of these interests and 
only in their framework, personal interests as well as collective ones find 
the highest degree of normal satisfaction. 

o (On the form of government he plans on creating.) 

• I reject republicanism. At the head of races, above the elite, there is 
Monarchy. Not all monarchs have been good. Monarchy, however, has 
always been good. The individual monarch must not be confused with the 
institution of Monarchy, the conclusions drawn from this would be false. 
There can be bad priests, but this does not mean that we can draw the 
conclusion that the Church must be ended and God stoned to death. There 
are certainly weak or bad monarchs, but we cannot renounce Monarchy. 
The race has a line of life. A monarch is great and good, when he stays on 
this line ; he is petty and bad, to the extent that he moves away from this 
racial line of life or he opposes it. There are many lines by which a 
monarch can be tempted. He must set them all aside and follow the line of 
the race. Here is the law of Monarchy. 

• Romania is dying because of a lack of men, not a lack of programs. 
Nation and Culture 

• We shall create a spiritual atmosphere, a moral atmosphere, in which the 
heroic man may be born and on which he can thrive. This hero will lead our 
people on the road of its greatness. 

• I could not define how I entered into the struggle. Probably like a man who, 
walking the street, with his preoccupations, his needs and his own thoughts, 
surprised by the fire which is consuming a house, takes off his jacket and 
rushes to give help to those who are the prey of flames. With the common 
sense of a young man of twenty or so, this is the only thing I understood in 
all I was seeing : that we were losing the Fatherland, that we would no 
longer have the Fatherland, that, with the unwitting support of the 
miserable, impoverished and exploited Romanian workers, the Jewish 
horde would sweep us away. 

• I started with an impulse of my heart, with that instinct of defense which 
even the least of the worms has, not with the instinct of personal self- 
preservation, but of defense of the race to which I belong. This is why I 



have always had the feeling that the whole race rests on our shoulders, the 
living, and those who died for the Fatherland, and our entire future, and that 
the race struggles and speaks through us, that the hostile flock, however 
huge, in relation to this historical entity, is only a handful of human detritus 
which we will disperse and defeat... The individual in the framework and in 
the service of his race, the race in the framework and in the service of God 
and of the laws of the divinity: those who will understand these things will 
win even though they are alone. Those who will not understand will be 
defeated. 

When we speak of the Rumanian nation, we refer not only to the 
Rumanians currently living on the same territory, with the same past and 
same future, the same habits, the same language, the same interests. When 
we speak of the Rumanian nation we refer to all Rumanians, dead or alive, 
who have lived on this land of ours from the beginnings of history and will 
live on it also in the future. 

A people becomes aware of its existence when it becomes aware of its 
entirety, not only of its component parts and their individual interests. 

Its culture: the fruit of its life, the product of its own efforts in thought and 
art. This culture is not international. It is the expression of the national 
genius, of the blood. The culture is international in its brilliance but 
national in origin. Someone made a fine comparison: bread and wheat may 
be internationally consumed, but they always bear the imprint of the soil 
from which they came. 

But the most important of all is the spiritual patrimony, because it alone 
bears the seal of eternity, it alone transcends all times. The ancient Greeks 
are with us today not because of their physiques, no matter how athletic-- 
those are only ashes now—nor because of their material wealth, if they had 
such, but because of their culture. 

A nation lives forever through its concepts, honor, and culture. It is for 
these reasons that the rulers of nations must judge and act not only on the 
basis of physical and material interests of the nation but on the basis of the 
nation's historical honor, of the nation's eternal interests. Thus: not bread at 
all costs, but honor at all costs. 

The question may thus be asked: What are the norms for international 
behavior? The nations' animal instincts? The tiger in them? Do the laws of 
the fishes in the sea or of the beasts in the forest apply? 



The ultimate goal is not life. It is resurrection. The resurrection of nations in 
the name of Jesus Christ the Savior. Creation and culture are only means— 
not the purpose—of resurrection. Culture is the fruit of talent, which God 
implanted in our nation and for which we are responsible. A time will come 
when all the world's nations will arise from the dead, with all their dead, 
with all their kings and emperors. Every nation has its place before God's 
throne. That final moment, "resurrection from the dead," is the highest and 
most sublime goal for which a nation can strive. The nation is thus an entity 
that lives even beyond this earth. Nations are realities also in the other 
world, not only on this one. To us Rumanians, to our nation, as to every 
nation in the world, God assigned a specific mission; God has given us a 
historical destiny. The first law that every nation must abide by is that of 
attaining that destiny, of fulfilling the mission entrusted to it. 

Are we going to be the weak and cowardly generation that will relinquish, 
under threats, the Rumanian destiny and renounce our national mission? 

We do not remember that our people - during our sad but proud Romanian 
history - at any time tolerated being dishonoured. Our fields are full of the 
dead, but not of cowards. Today we are free men with the consciousness of 
our rights. Slaves we are not and never were. We receive death, but not 
humiliation. Rest assured, we have sufficient moral strength left to find an 
honourable exit from a life we cannot support without honour and dignity. 

We have the most formidable dynamite, the most advanced weapon of war, 
more powerful than tanks and machine guns: it is our own ashes! 



Religion 



Prayer is decisive element of victory. Wars are won by those who have 
managed to attract from elsewhere, from the skies, the mysterious forces of 
the invisible world and to secure their support. These mysterious forces are 
the souls of the dead, the souls of our ancestors, who once were, like us, 
linked to our clods, to our furrows, who died for the defense of this land 
and are still linked today to it by the memory of their lives and by us, their 
sons, their grandsons, their great grandsons. But, above the souls of the 
dead, there is God. Once these forces are attracted, they are of considerable 
power, they defend us, they give us courage, will, all the elements 
necessary to victory and which make us win. They bring in panic and terror 
among the enemies, paralyse their activity. In the last analysis, victories do 
not depend only on material preparation, on the material forces of the 
belligerents, but on their power to secure the support of spiritual forces. The 



fairness and the morality of actions and the fervent, insistent call for them 
in the form of rite and collective prayer attract such forces. 

• If Christian mysticism and its goal, ecstasy, is the contact of man with god 
through a leap from human nature to divine nature, national mysticism is 
nothing other than the contact of man and crowds with the soul of their race 
through the leap which these forces make from the world of personal and 
material interests into the outer world of race. Not through the mind, since 
this anyone can do, but by living with their soul. 

• Fight bravely for the faith. Avoid carnal pleasures for they kill the soul. Do 
not destroy the hero that is in you. 

• We will kill in ourselves a world in order to build another, a higher one 
reaching to the heavens. 

• A man in whom all the possibilities of human grandeur that are implanted 
by God in the blood of our people be developed to the maximum. 

• This hero, this Legionary of bravery, with the powers of God implanted in 
his soul, will lead our Fatherland on the road of its glory... 

• The Legionaries have been called by God to sound the trumpet for the 
resurrection of Romania after centuries of darkness and oppression. 

Jewish Problem 

• In one year I learned as much about anti-Semitism as would be enough for 
three mens' lifetimes. For you cannot wound the sacred convictions of a 
people, what their heart loves and respects, without causing deep pain and 
shedding the heart's blood. It was 17 years ago, and my heart bleeds yet. 

• There is, among all those various parts of the world who serve their people, 
a kinship of sympathy, as there is such a kinship among those who labour 
for the destruction of peoples. 

• We have studied the Jewish problem scientifically. Essentially it is an 
abnormal situation that the Jews should live among other races, whereby 
they violate the great natural law that every race shall live in its own 
country. 

• Because we have political parties led by Romanians, through which 
Judaism speaks ; Romanian papers, written by Romanians, through which 






the Jew and his interests speak ; Romanian lecturers, thinking, writing and 
speaking Hebraically, but in the Romanian language. 

Mussolini has destroyed communism and Freemasonry; he implicitly 
declared war upon Judaism too. 

Those who think that the Jews are poor unfortunates, arrived here by 
chance, carried by the wind, led by fate, and so on, are mistaken. All the 
Jews who exist on the face of the earth form a great community, bound by 
blood and Talmudic religion. They are parts of a truly implacable state, 
which has laws, plans and leaders who formulate these plans and carry 
them through. The whole thing is organised in the form of a so-called 
'Kehillah. This is why we are faced, not with isolated Jews, but with a 
constituted force, the Jewish community. In any of our cities or countries 
where a given number of Jews are gathered, a Kehillah is immediately set 
up, that is to say the Jewish community. This Kehillah has its leaders, its 
own judiciary, and so on. And it is in this small Kehillah, whether at the 
city or at the national level, that all the plans are formed : how to win the 
local politicians, the authorities ; how to work one's way into circles where 
it would be useful to get admitted, for example, among the magistrates, the 
state employees, the senior officials ; these plans must be carried out to take 
a certain economic sector away from a Romanian's hands ; how an honest 
representative of an authority opposed to the Jewish interests could be 
eliminated ; what plans to apply, when, oppressed, the population rebels 
and bursts in anti-Semitic movements. 

The Jewish problem is no Utopia, but a grave life and death problem for the 
Romanian nation, the country's leaders grouped by political parties 
becoming more and more like toys in the hands of the Judaic manipulators. 

Besides, large-scale general plans : 1) they will seek to break the bonds 
between earth and heaven, doing their best to spread, on a large scale, 
atheistic and materialistic theories, degrading the Romanian people, or even 
just its leaders, to a people separated from God and its dead, they will kill 
them, not with the spear, but by cutting the roots of their spiritual life ; 2) 
they will then break the links of the race with the soil, material spring of its 
wealth, attacking nationalism and any idea of Fatherland and homeland ; 
determined to succeed, they will seek to seize the press ; 4) they will use 
any pretext, since in the Romanian people there are dissensions, 
misunderstandings, and quarrels, to divide them into as many antagonistic 
parties as possible ; 5) they will seek to monopolise more and more the 
means of existence of Romanians ; 6) they will systematically drive them to 
dissoluteness, annihilating family and moral force without forgetting to 



degrade and daze them through alcoholic drinks and other poisons. And, in 
truth, anyone who would want to kill and conquer a race could do it by 
adopting this system. 

A country has the Jews it deserves. Just as mosquitoes can thrive and settle 
only in swamps, likewise the former can only thrive in the swamps of our 
sins. 

At Posada, Calugareni, on the Olt, jiu and.Cerna rivers, at Turda; in the 
mountains of the unhappy and forgotten Moti of Vidra, all the way to 
Huedin and Alba-Iulia (the torture place of Horia and his brothers-in-arms), 
there are everywhere testimonies of battles and tombs of heroes. All over 
the Carpathians, from the Oltenian mountains at Dragoslavele and at 
Predeal, from Oiruz to Vatra Dornei, on peaks and in valley bottoms, 
everywhere Romanian blood flowed like rivers, in the middle of the night, 
in difficult times for our people, we hear the call of the Romanian soil 
urging us to battle. I ask and I expect an answer: By what right do the Jews 
wish to take this land from us? On what historical argument do they base 
their pretensions and particularly the audacity with which they defy us 
Romanians, here in our own land? We are bound to this land by millions of 
tombs and millions of unseen threads that only our soul feels, and woe to 
those who shall try to snatch us from it. 

What is illegal about trying to step on the head of the poisonous Jewish 
rattlesnake? 

The Jews are our enemies and as such they hate, poison, and exterminate 
us. Romanians who cross into their camp are worse than enemies: they are 
traitors. If I had but one bullet and were faced by both an enemy and a 
traitor, I would let the traitor have it. 

We will attack from the mountains, by incursions down into all Jewish 
wasp nests. Up above, we will defend the life of the trees and mountains. 
Down below, we will spread death. 



The Legion 



Legionary life is beautiful, not because of riches, partying or the acquisition 
of luxury, but because of the noble comradeship which binds all 
Legionaries in a sacred brotherhood of struggle. 

Everything that our mind can imagine more beautiful spiritually: greater, 
more wiser, purer, that is what the Legionary school must give us! 



• From this Legionary school a new man will have to emerge, a man with 
heroic qualities; a giant of our history... 

• Wherever the Legionary's hand and soul show up, a garden appears. 

• On November 8, the feast of Saints Archangels Michael and Gabriel, we 
were discussing the possible name for this youth organization. I said: "Let it 
be 'Michael the Archangel'." My father said: "There is in the church, on the 
left hand door of the altar, an icon of St. Michael." "Let us go see it!" Mota, 
Garneata, Corneliu Georgescu, Radu Mironovici, Tudose and I went to look 
at it and we were truly amazed. The icon appeared to us of unsurpassed 
beauty. I was never, attracted by the beauty of any icon. But now, I felt 
bound to this one with all my soul and I had the feeling the Archangel was 
alive. Since then, I have come to love that icon. Any time we found the 
church open, we entered and prayed before that icon. Our hearts were filled 
with peace and joy. 

Quotes about Codreanu 

• There was suddenly a hush in the crowd. A tall, darkly handsome man 
dressed in the white costume of a Rumanian peasant rode into the yard on a 
white horse. He halted close to me, and I could see nothing monstrous or 
evil in him. On the contrary. His childlike, sincere smile radiated over the 
miserable crowd, and he seemed to be with it yet mysteriously apart from it. 
Charisma is an inadequate word to define the strange force that emanated 
from this man. He was more aptly simply part of the forests, of the 
mountains, of the storms on the snow-covered peaks of the Carpathians, 
and of the lakes and rivers. And so he stood amid the crowd, silently. He 
had no need to speak. His silence was eloquent; it seemed to be stronger 
than we, stronger than the order of the prefect who denied him speech. An 
old, whitehaired peasant woman made the sign of the cross on her breast 
and whispered to us, "The emissary of the Archangel Michael!" Then the 
sad little church bell began to toll, and the service which invariably 
preceded Legionary meetings began. Deep impressions created in the soul 
of a child die hard. In more than a quarter of a century I have never 
forgotten my meeting with Corneliu Zelea Codreanu. 

o Nicholas Nagy-Talavera (a Hungarian Jewish historian) 

• Through a group of Legionaries who part comes towards us a young, tall, 
slender man, with an uncommon expression of nobleness, frankness and 
energy imprinted on his face : azure grey eyes, open forehead, genuine 
Roman-Aryan type : and, mixed with virile traits, something contemplative, 
mystical in the expression. This is Corneliu Codreanu, the leader and 



founder of the Romanian 'Iron Guard', the one who is called 'assassin', 
'Hitler's henchman', 'anarchist conspirator', by the world press, because, 
since 1919, he has been challenging Israel, and the forces which are more 
or less in cahoots with it, at work in the Romanian national life. 

o Julius Evola (From "The Tragedy of the Romanian 'Iron Guard'") 
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